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Sir SPENCERE 
* A ra 


©. BuF R, 
22 * H E Author of the 
1 z following Po EM 


begs Leave to in- 
ſcribe this his firſt 


ter ne to your Name, 
and Patronage: Unknown him- 
ſelf, and * introduced by 
3 He yet ventures 
to approach You, with a mo- 


: Preſide; 7 that unſhaken Loyalty 


6 DEDICATION. =” 
deft Chearfulneſs: : For, -who- 


ever attempts to excel in any 
Generous Art, tho he comes 
alone, and unregarded by the 


World, may hope for your ; 
Notice, and Eſteem. Happy ! 


if can, in any Degree, . 
this Good Fortune: As every 
Ornament, and Grace, of Polite 

Learning is Yours, Your ſingle 
Fl n will be _ Fame. 


J 


1 D ARE not indulge my 


Heart, by dwelling on your 


Public Character; on that ex- 


alted Honour, _ Integrity, : | 
which diſtinguiſh You, in that 


Aiguſt Aſſembly, where You 


—— 
2 


to 


 DEDICATTI ON. 7 
to Your Sovereign, that dif 


intereſted Concern /' for his 5 


People, which ſhine out, uni- 
ted, in all your Behaviour, and 
finiſh the Patriot. I am con- 


ſcious of my Want of Strength, 


and Skill for ſo delicate an Un- 
dertaking: And yet, as the 
Shepherd, in his Cottage, may 


. feel and acknowledge the In- 


fluence of the Sun with as 
5 lively a Gratitude, as the Great 
Man, in his Palace, even Imay 
be allowed to publiſh my Senſe 
of thoſe Bleſlings, which, from 5 


| fo many powerful Vertues, are 


| derived to the N N _ 
adorn. 4 
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3 DEDICATION. 


= I conclude with faying, that 
| your fine Diſcernment and 
| F 


| Humanity, in your Private 
| Capacity, are fo conſpicuous, i. 
| that, if this Addreſs is not T 
Ht received with ſome Indulgence, 4. 
it will be a ſevere Conviction, 
that what I have written has 

20] Mr” the leaſt Share of Merit. 


I am, 

. u. ith the profunnde Reſped, 

| 2 STR IH 
* Mur moſt devoted, 

x aud mut e 
E. unble e Servant ; 


James Thomſon. 


— 


. 

= Ay NT. 
2 
LIE ey 2 "21 / 


8 * 
% . * P a 
4 —— 10 } ” 

4 P * 4 AY — _ 
*©C + AY 4 > - , * n o } 3 11 I F 
* + 7 Aa . 7 s - 
— = = — © & * 2 : — n., 
* \ - - - 
* ——\ 41 © - — — \ þ 
— \ 1 * 4 {| t 4 0 4 $ * * 
* — * * 7 - 1 [ "Ht 147 7 
2 — 4 o { q i 
oy — 1 — — 1 t 7 
* N a - | is 

NY — Io - — . j U lj i 

vo ' > 
F II q 8 — 
N : ; 
77 9 . * 
8 vo J . 'S — 
| 


THE 


AM neither ignorant; 
nor concern'd, how _ | 
much One may ſuffer 
in the Opinion of ſe- 
veral Perſons of great 
© Gravis 2nd Character, by the Study, 
and Purſuit, of POETRY. 


Altho there may ſeem to be ſome 
| Appearance of Reaſon for the preſent 
— of it, as managed by the 
moſt part of our modern Writers, 
| | yet ” 


1 The Prmyacs, — | 
EN! you that any Man ſhould, ſeriouſly, 


declare againſt that Divine ART I 1 


really, amazing. It is declaring a- 
gainſt the moſt Awning Power of I- 
magination, the moſt exalting Force of 
Thought, the moſt affecting Touch of 
Sentiment; in a Word, againſt the 
very Soul of all Learning, and Polite- 
neſs. It is affronting the univerſal 
Tafte of Mankind, and declaring a- 
gainſt what has charmed the liſtening 
World from Moſes down to Milton. 
In fine, it is, even, declaring againſt 
the ſublimeſt Paſſages of the inſpired 


W.irritings themſelves, and what ſeems : 
do be the peculiar Language of Heaven. N 


The Truth of the Cali is this : Thee 
weak fighted Gentlemen cannot bear 
the ſtrong Light of PoE TRY, and the 

finer, and more amuling, Scene of 
Things it diſplays; but muſt Thoſe, 
therefore, whom Heaven has blefſed 

: 18 83 with 
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The PREFACE IL. 
with che diſcerning Eye ſhut i wy to wy 
them Company. 


Tis pleaſant enough, e to 5 
obſerve; frequently, i in theſe Enemies of 
1 Sb ETRY, an aukward Imitation of 
it. They ſometimes, have their little 
E Brightneſs, when the opening Glooms | 
will permit. Nay, I have ſeen their 
Heavineſs, on ſome Occaſions, deign = 
| to turn friskiſh, and witty, .in which 
they make juſt ſuch another Figure as | 
- MEfop's Aſs, when he began to fawn. To 
compleat the Abſurdity, They would, 
| even, in their Efforts againſt Po x TRT, 
|| fain be poetical; like thoſe Gentlemen 
| that reaſon with a great deal of Zeal, - 
14, and Severity, againſt Reaſon, | | 


That there are frequent, d notori- 
cous, Abuſes of PoE TRx is as true as that 
the beſt Things are moſt liable to that 

Misfortune; but is there no End of that 
clamorous Argument againſt the Uſe . 
= of Things from the Abuſe of them? 

And 


"Th The Paeyact. . 
=. And yet, I hope, that no Man, who has 
the leaſt Senſe of Shame in Him, will 
fall into it aſter the preſent, 7 
5 oh nee of the e | 


To zun x no "ſtor on this Head, 

let Po ETRY, once more, be reſtored 
to her antient Truth, and Purity ; * 5 
Zi Her be inſpired from Heaven, and, = - 
Return, her Incenſe aſcend thither ; Let 
Her exchange Her low, venal, trifling, 
Subjects for ſuch as are fair, uſeful, 
Lid magnificent ; and, let Her execute 
cqheſe ſo as, at once, to pleaſe, inſtruct, 
HO ſurprize, ry aſtoniſh :. and then, of 
Neceſſity, the moſt inveterate Ignorance, 
and Prejudice, ſhall be ftruck Dumb; 
and PoErs, yet, become the Delight C | 

ug Wonder, of Mankind, | | 


Fe this Period — to be 
expected, till ſome long-wiſhed, illuſtri- 
ous Man, of equal Power, and Benefi- 
cCeence, riſe on the wintry World of Let- 

1 „„ 


5% 


/ 


-/:, 


1 -) 7 
One of a genuine, and unbound- 
Þ 7 eue and Generoſity, of 
Mind; who, far, above all the Pomp, 
and Pride, of Fortune, ſcorns the little 
addreſsful, Flatterer; peirces thro the 
_ diſpuiſed, deſigning, Villain; diſcoun- 
tenances all the reigning Fopperies of a 
taſteleſs Age: and who, ſtretching his 
Views inta late Futurity, has the true 
Intereſt of Virtue, Learning, and Man- 
kind, intirely, at Heart — A Character 
ſo nobly deſirable! that to an honeſt 
Heart, it is, almoſt, incredible ſo few 


| ſhould have the Ambition to deſerve it. 


Nothing can have a better Influence 
A the Revival of PoET RT than 
the chuſing of great, at and {erious, Sub- 
beer ; ſuch as, at once, amuſe the Fancy, 
enlighten the Head, and warm the 
Heart. Thele' give a Weight, and 
Dignity, to the Poem: Nor is the 


Pleaſure, I ſhould ſay Rapture, 'both 


the Writer, and the Reader, feels, un- 


warranted by Reaſon, or followed by 2 
8 > repentant 3s 


ö repentant nth Jo be able to writs 5 
on a dry, barren, Theme, is looked u up- 
on, by ſome, as the Sign of a happy, 


mend this Poetical Ambition than by 


the four following Lines from Mr. ; 
Hill's Poem, called, The Judgment Day, 
which is ſo fingular an Inſtance of it. 


PRE FAC E. 


fruitful, Genius fruitful indeed ; 5 


like one of the pendant Gardens 1 
Cheapſide, water d, every Morning, by 


the Hand of the Alderman, Himſelf. 
And what are we commonly entertain d 


with, on theſe Occafions, ſave forced, 
unaffecting, Fancies; little, glittering 
Prettineſſes; mixed Turns of Wit, and 
Expreſſion; which are as widely diffe- 


rent from Native PozTzy, as Buf-- 


foonery 1 1s from the Perfe&ion of human 
Thinking? A Genius fired with the 


Charms of Truth, and Nature, is tu- 
ned to a ſublimer Pitch, and ſcorns to 


aſſociate with ſuch Subjects. 5 
1 cannot more emphatically recom- 


x. # 


wy \ y as! 5 5 5 — c . 
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The PREFACE N Is 4 


For Me, 22 it to have taught my Muſe, 


1 tuneful Triflings of her Tribe to ſhun; © 
And rais'd her Warmth [oo Heaven! y — 0 | 


- 9 170 chuſe, 
N * in Owe” Apes, the beſt Garlands Won. 


I know no Subject more elevating, 
more amuſing; more ready to awake the 


poetical Enthuſiaſm, the philoſophical 


Reflection, and the moral Sentiment, 
than the Works of Nature. Where can 


we meet with ſuch Variety, ſuch Beauty, 


ſuch Magnificence ? All that enlarges, 
and tranſports, the Soul? What more 


inſpiring than a calm, wide, Survey of 


Them? In every Dreſs Nature is | 


greatly charming! whether ſhe puts on 


| the Crimſon Robes of the Morning! 


the ſtrong Effulgence of Noon! the 
ſober Suit of the Evening! or the deep 


| Sables of Blackneſs, and Tempeſt ! 
How gay looks the Spring! how glori- 
15 OUS the Summer how pleaſing the 
Autumm]! and how venerable the Vin. 
ter! But there is no thinking of theſe 
: Things without breaking out 1nto Pore 
Þ = _ ; 


The PRrPack. 


rar; which 3 is, by the bye, a plain, 
and Wrdbgtable, Auen of their : 
ſuperior Excellence. 5 
For this Reaſon the beſt, both An- 
tient, and Modern, PoE rs have been 
| paſſionately fond of Retirement, and 
| - Solitude. The wild romantic Country 
| was their Delight. And they ſeem ne-, 
ver to have been more happy, than 
when loſt in unfrequented Fields, far 
from the little, buſy, World, they were 
at Leiſure, to meditate, and — the 
Mors of Nature. 
ſ/ _. The Book of Job, that nobles and 
antient, Poem, which, even, ſtrikes ſo 
=: forcibly thro' a n lit Tranſla- 
tion, is crowned with a Deſcription of 
ſl the grand Works of Nature; and that, 
ſ too, from the Mouth of their AL- 
il | MIGHTY AurRHO R. 9 
1 It was this Devotion to the V ks 
lll 5 Nature that, in his  Georgrchs, in- 
ppired the rural Virgil to write fo in- 
| imitably ; ; and who can forbear j joining 
V with 


'\ 


ec * 


PREFACE. 


ö 


witli him in this Declaration of his, | 


which has been the Rapture of Ages. 
Ale vero primum dulcts ante omnia Muſe, 


Quarum Sacra fero ingenti perculſus Amore, 


Accipiant ; Cœli 1que Vias et Sidera monſent, 


Defectus ſolis varios, Luneque labores: _ 


| Unde tremor Terris: : ns: vi Maria alia tume- 
| feant * 
Obicibus ruptis, en in ſeoſe mitts; : 
Quid rantum Oceano properent ſe tingere ſoles 
 Hyberni : vel quæ tardis Mora Nottibus obſtat. 


Kn, has ne poſſim Nature accedere Partes, 


$i rigidus obſtiterit circum Prægordia Sanguis ; 
Rura mihi et rigui placeant in valibus annis © 


Flumina amen ft ſibvaſe que inglorius. * 
Which may be Engliſhed thus. 


Me may the Muſes, my ſupreme Del, ie ht ! 7. 


n poſe Prieſt I am, ſmit with immenſe De ire, 
| Snatch to their Care; ag Starry T racts 4 i: | 


wy” - cloſe, 
| The Sun's Diſtreſs, the Labors of the Moon: 


Mpence the Earth quakes . and by what Force | 


the Deeps. 


Heave at the Rocks, then on Themſelves nfl; 5 


Why Winter-Suns 7o plunge in Ocean Speed: 
And what retards the lazy Summer- Night. 


* Bur, he 1 1 theſe 3 attain, 


18 
If the cold Current freezes round my Heart, 
The Country Me, the brooky Vales may pleaſe 
Aid Woods, and Streams, unknown—— _ 


The PREFACE. 


I cannot put an End to this Preface, 


without taking the Freedom to offer 
my moſt ſincere, and grateful, Acknow- 
ledgments to all thoſe Gentlemen who 


have given my firſt Performance ſo fa- 


vourable a Reception. 


It is with the beſt Pleaſufe, and a rifing 


Arkbicion, that I refle& on the Honour | 
Mr. Hill has done me, in recommending 
my Poem to the World, after a manner 


ſo peculiar toHimſelf; than whom, none 


approves, and obliges, with a nobler, and 
more unreſerving, Promptitude of Soul. 
His Favours are the very ſmiles of Hu- 


manity; graceful, and eaſy; flowing from, 
and to, the Heart. This agreeable Train 
of Thought awakens naturally in my 
Mind all the other Parts of his great, 
and amiable, Character, which I know 


not well how to quit, and * dare not 
: here e oz 


3 2 


The PREF Ah. 1 


: Every Reader, who has a Heart to 
be moved, muſt feel the moſt gentle LE 
Power of Por TRY, in the Lines, 


with which Mira has graced my Poem. 
It perhaps, might be reckoned Vani- 


ty, in me, to ſay how richly I value the - 
Approbation of a Gentleman of Mr. 
| Malledb's fine, and exact Tafte, ſo juſt- 
ly dear, and valuable, to all thoſe that 
have the Happineſs of knowing Him; 
and who, to ſay no more of Him, will 


abundantly make good, to the World, 


the early Promiſe, his admired Piece of 


William and Margaret has given. 


Ioaly wiſh my Deſcription af the 


various Appearance of Nature in 


Winter, and, as I purpoſe, in the o- 
ther Seaſons, may have the good For- 

tune, to give the Reader ſome of that 
true Pleaſure, which They, in their agree- 
able Succeſſion, are, always, ſure to in- | 


ſpin into > inp" Heurt. 


* ba 
To ; 1 
* * - oy 


7 ur. Tuo. 


: Donbiſ ul to -ohat Patron. he frould ates 
. Poem, call; Wix r RA. 


\OmePeers,pechaps have Skill to judge, ats true: 
Vet no mean Proſpect bounds the Muſe's View. 
5 Fi irm in your native Strength, thus nobly ſhewn, | 5 
light ſuch deluſive Props, and ſtand alone. * 
Fruitleſs Dependance oft has found r 
That Greatneſs rarely dwells among the Great. - 
Patrons are Nature's Nobles; not the State's Hog 
And Wit's, a Title no Broad Seal creates 
Even Kings, from whoſe high Source alHonours flow, 
Are er in er, when, they wor d Jouls EN. 


s * 74 3 


Heedleſs of Fortune, 1 then look AL 

| Balanc'd, within, by Reaſon's conſcious: Weight: - 
_Divinely proud of independant Wil. 

Prince of Jour Paſſions, live their Sovereign Qlill 

| Shines like the Moon, bur by anorher's Aid : 

Free Truth ſhou'd, open, and unbyas'd licer, : 

Strong, as leaven Scar, and as its Pagel clear, 


4 


| 1 1 ©, ſwell n not t then, the Befbing of * vun, 

it Wich falſe Conceit that you Protection gain: 

Poets, like you, their own Protectors ſtand, 

11 Placd above Aid f from Pride s inferior Hand. 
In . „„ 


Sg SI r 


Time, that devours the Lord's unlaſling Name; 


Shall 11 Her ſoundleſs Depth, | to float your Fame. 


e: Yet, wou'd your Wit, be nois d, reflect no more; 

v. Let the ſmooth Veil of Flattery ſilk you oer: 

— Aptly attach d, the Courr's ſoft Climate try, 
Learn your Pen's Duty from your Patron's Eye. 

| Ductile of Soul, each pliant Purpoſe wind, 

And tracing Intereſt cloſe, leave Doubt behind ; 
Then ſhall your Name ſtrike loud, the Publick Ear 5 
For through Good. fortune, Virtue's ſelf ſhines clear. 


W, n N = 5 | . | Po 


w. But, in defiance of our Taſte, to charm! 
_ | And Fancy's Force with Judgment's Caution arm! 
e, | Diſturb, with buſy Thought, ſo lull d an Age! 


': And plant ſtrong Meanings o'er the peaceful Page! 
' |} Impregnate Sound, with Senſe! teach Nature Art! 


ill. | And warm even WINTER, till it thaws the Heart! 


Vet chink of Patrons, and preſume — 


„„ . 


On Verſe likes yours 1 no Stiles, * power, 3 | 
13 with a Worth that doom d you to Neglect: —— 


Ho cou d you thus, your Country s Rules tranſgreſs, 


—— Pa an. ve; IS > In Oo rr 


| * Froſt, bleak Rain, and * footed Snow. 


Tv Mr. Twonsox,” 
o. bis Blooming, WI N * x 5 


On gaudy Summer, veil thy bluſhing Head, 


Dull is thy Sun, and all thy Beauties dead: 


From thy ſhort Nights, and noiſy, mirthful, Day, 


My Antes ah oy diſdainful, turn ne x 


Majeſtic Winter a his Floods appears, 
And o'er the World his awful Terrors rears; * 
From North to South, his Train diſpreading, flow, 


In Thee, "fad Wi inter, I a Kindred find, 


| 
Far more related to poor human Kind; ; 
To Thee my gently-drooping Head I bend, 1 
Thy $:2h my Siſter, and thy Tear my Friend. 
I 

7 


On Thee I m/e, and in thy haſtening Sun, 


See Life expiring cer 'tis well begun. 


Thy 13 Ray, and venerable Gloom, 


Show Life's laſt Scene, the ſolitary Tomb; [P. 


But thou art ſafe, ſo ſhaded by the Bays, RN. Fi 


Immortal in the nobleſt Poet's Praiſe; III 


From Time and Death, He will thy Beauties ſave; N 
Oh may ſuch Numbers weep o'er Mira's Grave! A 


Secure, and glorious, would her Aſhes lie, 


FM Nature fade — and all che Seaſons mm 
oy Mina. 


* _ / . : 
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Ts Mr. P's 0 xe 


| On 11 publiſhing the Second Edition of 1 his. 


Poem, call d, WINTER. 


\ Harm'd, and inſtruted, by thy corel} Shag 1 
have, unjuſt, wich- held my Thanks too long: 


This Debt of Gratitude, at length, receive, 
Warmly incor, tis all thy Friend can give. 


Thy Worth new 1ighrs the poet s darken'd N ame, 7 


And ſhews it, blazing, in the brighteſt Fame. 
Thro' all thy various Winter, full are Pre 


Magnificence of Thought, and Pomp of Sound, 


Clear Depth of Senſe, Expreſſion's hightening Grace, 4 
And Goodneſs, eminent in Power, and Place! 5 


| For this, the Wiſe, the Knowing Few, commend 
Wich zealous Joy — for Thou art Yertue's Friend: 


Even Age, and Truth ſevere, in reading Thee, 
That Heaven e the Muſe, convinc d, agree. 


Thus I dare ſing of Merit, faintly 2 | 


| Friendleſs — ſupported by its ſelf alone: 
For Thoſe, whoſe aided Mill could lift thee high, 


In Fortune, ſee not with Diſcernment "NE ye. 
Nor Place, nor Power, beſtows the Sig. refin d; 


And Wealth enlarges not the narrow Mind. 


l 8 couldft thou chink of | V4 and write fo well? 


Or hope Reward, by — to excell ? 


= 


Unskilful of the Age! ! 8 to gain; 
Thoſe Favours, which the fawning Baſe Obtain! | 
| A thouſand, ſhameful, Arts, to thee unknown, 
x  Falſhood, and Flattery, muſt be firſt thy own. - 
If thy lov'd Country lingers in thy Breaſt, 
Thou muſt drive out th' unprofitable Gueſt: 
- Extinguiſh each bright Aim, that kindles there, 
And center in thy ſelf thy every Care. 
| (kind, 1 
But . 112 Vileneſs— pleas d to charm Man- 
Caſt each low Thought of Intereſt far behind: 
Neglected into noble Scorn — away 
From that worn Path, where vulgar Poets ſtray: 
Inglorious Herd i profuſe of venal Lays j 
And by the Pride deſpis' d, they ſtoop to praiſe; . 
Thou, careleſs of the Stateſman's Smile, or Frown, || 
Tread that ſtrait Way, that leads to fair Renown. | 
By Vertue guided, and by Glory fir'd, 
And, by reluctant Envy, flow admir d, 
Dare to do well; and in thy boundicth Mind, 
Embrace the a Welfare of thy Kind. 
[if Enrich them with the Treaſures of thy Thought, 
What Heaven approves, and what the Muſe has 
Where thy Power fails, unable to g0 on, (taughͤit. 555 
Ambitious, greatly w2 the Good undone. 12 
So ſhall thy Name, thro' Ages, brightening nine, 
And diſtant Praiſe, from Morth unborn, be thine: ? L 
So ſhalt thou, happy! merit Heaven's Regard, || 
And find a ;iqriovs, tho a late Reward, | 
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WINTER comes, to rule 


the varied Year, 


Sullen, and fad 


{ing 


IS T1 


hi 


with al 


* 
" 


— 


Train, 


theſe my 


Be 


and Clouds, and Storms 


Vapours, 


Theſe 


. 


Theſe, that exalr the Soul to GlemaThought; | : 


Fair AUTp MN, yellow. rob d! I'll fing of thee, 


WINTER 


And heavenly muſt ing. Welcome kindred Glooms! 


Wiſh” d, wine 'Y, Horrors, hail - With frequent Foot, 


Pleas d, have 5 in my chenfal: Morn of Life, 


When, nurs d by careleſs Solitude T liv d. 


And ſung of Nature wich unceaſing Joy, 5 
Pleas, have I wander thro' your rough Domains; 


8 the pure virgin Snows, my ſelf, as pure: 1 


Heard the Winds roar, and the big Torrent burſt: 
Or Ale de hs, fermenting Tempeſt brew'd, 
In the red, evening, Sky.—Thus paſs d che Time, 1 
Till, thro' the opening Chambers of the South, 

Look'd out the joyous Spring, look'd out, and ſmil'd: 


Thee too, Inſpirer of the toiling Swain! 


Of 


7 * - 
: 1 
. * 5 — * 8 4 


8; 


ice, 


d. 


ee, 


of | 


Attending thy Retreat, and round thy Wain, 


Slow. rolling, onward to the Southern Sky. 


Go unchaſtis'd away — Sometimes a Fleece 
Of Clouds, wide-ſeattering, wh a lucid Veil, 
Light, ſhadow o'er th unruſfld Face of Heaven * 


And chro? cheir dewy Sluices, ſhed. che Sun, 5 
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Of thy laſt, equal, Days, and clouded Calm; | 
When all the golden Hours are on the Wing, 


Mark, how the well-pois'd Hornet hovering, 


hangs, 


Wich . Pinions, in the genial Blaze; 


Flies off, in airy Circles: then returns, 


And "MER and dances to the beating Ray; 2 


Nor ſhall the Man, that, muſing, walks alone, 5 


And, heedlefs, ye i his radiant Liſts, 


D 2 With 
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With. cemper'd Influence down. | Then i is the Time 


For thoſe, whom Wi 2 421 whom Nature charms 
To ſteal themſelves from the degenerate Croud, „ | 

: And oa. above cis little Scene of Things : 5 
To1 tread low-rhoughted Vice beneath their F cet: - 
To ſooth the throbbing Paſſions into Peace, 


And woo lone Quiet, in her ſilent Walks. 


- Now, ſolitary, and in penſive Guiſe, t 


i Ofc-let me wander o'er the ruſſet Mead, 


Or thro' the pining Grove ; Where ſcarce is heard 

N One dying strain, to chear che Haun Toil: a 

Haply, ſome "widdow'd Songſter pours his Plaint, / 

Far, thro” rhe withering Cople. Ions whilc the 
Leaves, 

That, late, the Foreſt uy with lively Groen, | 


"th; 


Nipt by wy drizzly Night, and Shen 160 1 
Fall wavering thro che Air ; or ſhower amain, 
L | Urg'd by the Breeze, chat ſobs amid the Bough. 
Then liſtening Hares forſuke che ruſling a 
And, ſtarting at the frequent Noiſe, eſcape 
5 To the rough Stubble, and the ruſby Fen. 
Then Woodcocks, o'er the fluctuating Main, | | 
That glimmers to the Glimpſes of the Moon, 


| Stretch their long Voyage to the woodland Glade: 


Where, wheeling with uncertain Flight, they mock 


The nimble Frier s Aim. — Now Nature drops: 


ws NL Languiſh the living Herbs, with pale SRI 


i And all the Various Family of Flowers 
ie | Their ſunny Robes reſign. The falling Fruits, 


T Thro' the ſtill Night, w_—_— "Þ 
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That, in the fiſt, er, Glances of the Dawn, 0 


Looks 


me . e N „ n 5 1 NN N —— 
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Looks wild, and wonders at the wintry Waſte. 


| 5 EY | | 
A epic see breathes, | ee | 


" "TM twilight Gorey, and viſionary Vales ; 
To weeping Grottos, and prophetick Glooms ; IE 


= 


* 


The Year, yet pleaſing, but declining faſt, 


Soft, oer the ſecret Soul in gentle Gales, | 


And bears the ſwelling Thought aloft to Heaven, 


Then forming Fancy rouſes to conceive, 


, 


7 What never r mingled with the Lulgar's Dream: 3 


Then wake the render Pang, the pirying Tear, 
The Sigh for ſuffering Worth, the wiſh preferd 


ror Hdmnankind, the Joy to ſee them bleſs'd, 
1 And all the Social Of-ſpring of the Heart ! 


\ 
\ 


Oh! bear me then to high, embowering Shades; 


CTT „ | Where 


92 Por! EO 31 


Where Angel-Forms are. ſeen, 2 Voices heard, 
To Sights in low Whiſpers, char abſtract the Soul, 


From outward. Senſe, * into Worlds remote. 2 


£1 Now, | when the Weſtern Sun withdraws the Day, 


And humid Evening, gliding oer the Sky, 


In her chill Progreſs, checks the ſtraggling Beams, 
And their moilt Captives "ne dens waters ooze, 
Where Marſhes Nagnare, ad when Rivers age 
Cluſter che rolling Es, and ſwim along 
The dugky-mantled 1 ; then ſlow Acſcend, 


Once more to mingle with their Matry Fand 1 
g: | The vivid Stars ſhine out, in brightening Files; | 
And boundleſs Ether glows, till the fair Moon 


Shows her broad Viſage, in the crimſon'd Eaſt ; 
w 1 IF;̃ on 


32 FRN 
i Now, Nooping, ſeems to kiſs che paſſing Cloud: 


N ow, Oer the pure Cerulean, rides ſublime. 

Wide, the pale Deluge floats, with ſilver Waves, 
Ocer the sky d Mountain, 90 hs lad Vale 3 5 

F ls hi white Rocks, wich dim Reflection, gleams, : 


And faintly glitters theo” the waving Shades. 


An Night, abundant Dews, unnoted, fall, 

; Thar, lighted by the Morning 8 Ray, 1 
The Face of Mother - Earth; from every Branch 
N I Depending, trenble the tranſlucent Gems; 

And, ewinkling, ſeem to fall away, yet cling, 3 . / 
And ſparkle ml PP Sun, whoſe riſing Eye, 


With Fogs bedim d, porrends a beautcous Day. 1 


Now, roving Youth, whom headlong Paſſions fire, 


Rouſe 


with Violence, and Deach; yet call it Spott, 
To, ſeater Ruin chan che Realms of Leu 


Whoſe Charity, unlimited, — 


As wide as Nature, works, Added 1 to ſing, 


Returning to her ; nobler Theme in view, 


ding che gloomy Blaſt, Firſt Rains obſcure 


The Day's fair F ace. The Wanderers of Heaven, 
5 E a. Each 
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Rouſe the wild Game, and ſtain the guileleſ Grove, 


* 


And Peace chat thinks e in: But rheſe, the Muſe, 


5 i ; = 


WINTER I who rides along the darken'd Air, 


| Drive theo! che mingling Skies, with Tempeſt foul; 
E eat on the Mountain's Brow, and ſhakethe Woods, | 
- That ſounding, wave helow: Th' unſightly Plai n 
Lies'everwhelard, and lod. - The bellping © 


Combine, and deepening into Night, hut up 
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Each to his Home, retire ; ſave thoſe that love 


Penſive, 


To take cheir Paſtime in the rroubled Air, 
Or, skimming, nes ded the dimply Flood. 


The Cattle, from che untaſted fields, return, 


And ask, with meaning Low, their wonted Stalls; 


Or ruminate in the contiguous Shade: 


Thither, che houſhold, feathery, People croud, 


The creſted Cork, with all bis Female Train, 


nd \ wet. Mean while, the Cortage-Swain 


Hangs o'e 10 8 Blaze, and, raleful, ther; 5 
| Recounts his ſimple. Frolick: Much he calks 
And much he laughs, nor recks the Storm that blows . 


host, and rarties on hig humble Roof 


; At laſt, the muddy Deluge pours along, 


Reſiſtleſs, rearing ; dreadful down it comes | | 


From 


XA" a. 
From: the chape Mountain, and the moſſy Wild, 
Tumbling thro” Rocks abrupt, and ſounding fan : 
Then Oer the ſanded Valley, floating, 1 preads, 
Calm, fluggith, ſilent; till again conſtrain d, 
Berwixt two meeting Hills, it burſts away, 
WhereRocks, and Wood 850 chang the curbid Stream. 
There gathering triple Force, rapid, and e 
Ic boils, and wheels, and foams, and thunders thro” 


/ 


Nature! great Parent! whoſe directing Hand 


Rolls round the Seaſons of the changeful n 


How mighty! how majeſtick are thy Works! 


wich what a pleaſing Dread they ſwell FY Soul, 


That ſees, aſtoniſh'd! and, aſtoniſhd ings! 


You too, ye Ninds! that now W W . 


With boiſterous Sweep, I raiſe my Voice to you. 


. Where 


" TV INTER 


Where are your Stores, 7e viewleſs Bong! 4 ſay ? 


Where your verthl Magazines wee d, 
L Againſt the Day of Tempeſt perilious? Xe 
E Th what untravel'd Country of the Air, 
Huſh'd in Nil Stlence, ſleep you, when 'tis calm ? : 
Late, in he ben Sky, red, fiery, Sreeaks | 
f Begin to fuſh 7 ; the reeling Clouds 
Sragger with dizzy Aim, as doubring 1 


which Maſter to obey: while riſing, flow, 


Blank, in the Leaden-colourid Eaſt, the Moon 


Wears a wan Circle round her ſully'd Orb. 


T hen ues forth the Storm, with mad Controul, 


21 | ü . 


= And the thin Fabrick of the pillar Air 


„. 2 


| 0 erturns; at once. Prone, on the paſſive Main, 


— 


Deſcends th Echerial Force, and plows its Waves, - 


0 . 


eg. 
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4 
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In frightful Furrows : * the brawling * 5 
Heavd to che Clouds, che watry Tumult comes. | 
: Rumbling, the Wind-ſwoln Pillows, cowl, immenſe, 


And, on th evaniſhd Veſſel, burſting fierce, 


Their Terrors thunder, chro! the proſtrace Soul ' 

Of feeble Man, amidſt their Fury caught, 3 
And, dal d upon his "WE: Then, oer the Cliff, 2 
Where dwells the des. Mee, unconfin'd, they fly, 


And, hurrying, ſwallow up the ſteril Shore. 


The Mountain growls; and all irs ſturdy Sons 


| 5 Srpop! to the Bottom of the Rocks they ſhade: | 


Lone, on its s Midnight-Side, and all aghaſt, 
| The dark, way-faring, Stranger, breathleſs, col 


And climbs againſt the Blaſt — 


1 Low, waves an rooted Foreſt vex'd, and ſheds. 
2 | What 


| 
gw [WINTER 


what of its leafy Honours yet remains. 


Thus, ſtruggling thro' the diſlipated Grove; 
= The _—_— Tempeſt raves along the Plain; ; 
And, on the Cottage chacks or lordly Dome, 


Keen- faſtening, ſhakes * em to a ſolid Baſe. - 


3: Sleep, frighred, flies; che Wine Chimney howls, 


The Windows rartle, and the Hinges er creak, 


= hen, too, they fo, chro' al the buyke' Air, 


Long Groans are heard, ell Sounds, and diſtant 


Sisbe, r= 1 | E 1 7 5 | 2 
That, murmur by the Demon of the Night, 


| Warn the devoted Wretch of Woe, and Death! 


Huge Uproar leeds ic wide : the Clonds commixr, ; 


With Stars, ſwift-glidings ſweep along * Sky. 


All Nature recis rin N. ature's KI * 65 who oft, 


© «+ * 
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Amid tempeſtuous Darkneſs dwells, alone, 11 
hah on the Wings of the carccring Wind 
Walks dreadfully ſcrene, cw a Calm; A 
| ; And, ſtrait, Earth, Sea, and Air, are huſt'd, at once. 
48 yet, 'tis Midnight' $Reign the weary Clu 


2 


Slow-mecting, mingle into ſolid Gloom: 


Now, while the drouſy World lies loſt i ia Sleep, 


„ | Let me aſſociate with the low. brow'd Night, 


r Sd Contemplation, | her ſedate Compeer; | 


Let me ſhake off th intruſive Cares of Bp, - 


And lay the medling Senſes all aſide. 


rt, | And now, ye lying Vanities of Life! 
You ever-tempting, ever-cheating Train! 


Where are you now? and what is your Amount ? 


1 . EI Vexation, 


 Vexation, Difappointment, and Remorſe, 


Sad, ſickening, Thought 1 and yet, deluded Man, 
A Scene of crude, digjointed, Viſions paſt, 
And broken Slumbers, rifes, fill relolv d, 


With new-fluſh d Hopes, to run your giddy 3 


«x 


{ ratet or Light, and Life ! Thou Good Supreme ! 


O! teach me what is Good J reach f me thy ſelf! | 
* Save me from Folly, Vanity ant Vice, et. | 
: From every ; low, Purſuit and feed my Soul, 5 1 

With Knowledge, conſcious Peace, and Vertue pure, | 1 


; Sacred, ſubſtantial, never-fading Bliſs ! LY 3 
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S Dun, from the livid Eaſt, or piercing North, x 
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Thick Clouds aſcend, in whoſe capacious Womb, 


; 


1 


A vapoury Deluge lies, to Snow congeal d: 


Heavy 


* RD * — — — al 4 . . 
: ALE NN * * 
D Gat wr pe ee e— neg — — * 
R 4 ARE B 8 
1 F A 1 2 To - == IM 

c ed 

v 2 3 4 4 

1 ; 
4 ; 


Heavy, they roll their fleecy World along; * 
And the Sky ſaddens with th' impending Storm. 7 

Thro the huſh'd Air, the n Shower deſcends, 
Ar firſt, chin-wavering ; rill, at haſt, che Flakes | 
55 Fall broad, and wide, and faſt, dimming the Day; : 

Wirh a continual Flow. | Blackening, they melt, ] 
Along the mazy Stream. The leafleſs woods 2 J 
Bow their hoar Heads And Cer the languid Sun, 
Faint, from the Weſt, emit his evening nen . 
Earth's univerſal Face; deep- hid, and chill, 
Is all one, dazzling, Waſte. T he Labourer-Ox 
Stands cover d oer wich Snow, and chen demands 
The Fruit of all his Toil. * he Fowls of Heaven, 
Tam d by che cruel Seaſon, croud. around 


The winnowing Store, and claim che kae f 


That Providence allows. The Red. Breaſt, ſole, 
WW „ Wiſely 


- 4 
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| Wiſely ie of ch embroiling Sky; 


Tn jayiets Fields, and thorny Thickets, leaves | 
His Aiviring Fellows, and to truſted Man 7 M 
His annual Viſit pays: N ew to the Dome, 
Againſt the Window beats; then, brisk, alights | 


On che warm Hearth, and, hopping o'er the Floor, 


Eyes all the ſmiling Family, askance, 
And pecks, and ſtarts, and wonders where be in 


Tin, more familiar grown, che Table. Crumbs 0 _ : 


Attract his ſlender Feet. The foodleſs wilds 


Pour forth their brown Inhabitants; the Hare, 


Tho' timorous of Heart, and hard beſer ee 


By Death, in various ; Forms, dark Snares and Dogs, 
lf | And more unpirying Men, the Garden res, Y Cl 7 
= Urg d on by fearleſs Want. The bleating kind 


1 kye che bleak Heavens, and next, the e gliſtening Earth, 


i : 


With | + 


"2 M=Po © +: 43 ; 
win Looks of dumb Deſpair 3 then fad, diſpers d, 


Dig, for the wither erd Herb, chro Heaps of Snow. 


Now Shepherds, to your helpleſs Charge be kind; 3 


| 4 Baffle the raging Ter, and fill their Pens 5 

| with Food, at will: Lodge chem below the Storm, 
And warch them Qrict; * from che bellowing Eaſt, 

In this dire Seaſon, oft the Whirlwind” O 's Wing 


Sweeps up the Burchen of whole wintry Plains 


In one fierce Blaſt, and o'er th? unhappy Flacks 9% 


L Hid i in the Hollow of two neighboudIng Hills, 


. | The billowy Tempeſt whelms ; till, upwards urg'd, 


That curls its Wreaths amid che freezing Sky. 


The Valley to a ſhining Mountain ſells, 


4 


Of dg Tempeſt is for ever heard: 


Capt with grey Miſts, and everlaſting Snows; 


Where Nature in ſtupendous Ruin lyes ; 
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In e 428 * immeaſurable Moors, 
Where w INTER keeps his. unrejoicing Court, 


And in * airy Hall, the loud Miſrule 


Seen, by the wilder d Traveller, who roams, ; 


Guideleſs, the Yew-clad, tony, Waſtes, fs Bear, 


Rough Tenant of theſe Shades! ſhagey with Ice, 
And Hogling Snow, alls thro' the Woods, forlorn, 


Slow- pac d, and ſowrer, as the "ERR increaſe, 


He makes his Bed beneath th' inclement Wreath, 


And ſcorning the Complainings of Diſtreſs, 


Hardens his Heart againſt aſſailing Want. 


— 


Or fr m the cloud y Ape, and Appenine, 


_—_ ; . 
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And from the leaning Rock; on either Side, 
Guſh out thoſe Streams: char cla ic Song renowns: 
Cruel as Death ! and hungry as the Grave! 
Burning for Blood ! bony, and ghaunt, and grim ! 
: Aſſembling Wolves, in torrent Troops, deſcend, iT 
7 And ſpread wide-waſting Deſolation round. 
Nought may cheir Courſe withſtand. They bear 
. along. a by 
Kod as the N orth- Wind {iveeps the gloſſy Snow. 
Allis their Prize. T hey faſten on Fg Steed, 
Preſs him co Earth, and pierce his mighty Heart. 
Nor can the Bull his awful Front defend, 
Or ſhake the ata Savages away. 
1 | Rapacious, at the Mother's T hroat they fly, 


And tear th ſcreaming Infant from her Breaſt. 


The God lite Face of Man avails him Neves 


Even 
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Where ruddy Fire, and beaming Tapers join 
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Even Beauty, Force Divine, at whoſe bri ght que, 


The 'Ecyerous Lyon Nlands | in ſoften'd Glaze, 


Here bl bleeds a hapleſs, auen d, prey. 

But if, appriz'd of the ſevere Attack, 

The Country be ſhut up; lur'd by the Scent, pol 
On Church-Tards drear (Inhuman to celars oy 
The diſappointed Prowlers fall, and dig 


The ſhrowded Body from che Tomb, oer which, 
Mix'd 1 with foul Shades, _ d frighted Glaſs, they 
howl. | 


E Now, all amid the Rigours of the Year, 15 
i | In the wild Depth of Winter, while Without 
The ceaſeleſs Winds blow keen, be my Retreat 


A TE: 7 ſhelter d, ſolitary, Scene; ; Lo 8 


'To 
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. To chaſe che chearleſs Gloom : There ler me . 

And hold high Converſe wich the mighty Dead, 
Cages of ancient Time, as Gods rever >; - 

As Gods beneficent, who bleſt Mankind 


Rougg at th' inſpiring Thought I throw aſide 

45 . . d Volume, | and deep-muſing, hail. + 

: The facred Shades, ho flowly-riſing, paſs _ 

| | Before my wondering Eyes —— Firſt, Socrates, -/ 
Truch O carly Champion, Martyr for his God: 1. 


Solon the next, who built his Commonweal : dw 


4 On Equity” O firm Baſe : Lycurgus, chen, 


Severely good ; And him of rugged Rome, | 
Nuns, who ſoften d he rapacious dons: 


5 Cimon, Gveer-ſoul di and Ariftide juſt 3 


With ow atremper'd F Heros, mild, and rm, 


— 


— = - Who 
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Who wept the Brother while the Tyrant bled : __ IF 


— * — — 
1 1 
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* 


Unconquet d Cato, virtuous in Extreme : : 


Scipio, the humane — gently brave, 


Fair Learning 8 Friend ; who early ſought the Shade 
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To dwell, wirkt Innocence and Truth, retir d: 
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2 Abd equal to the beſt, the 7. "PI He 
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Who, ſingle, rais'd his Country into F ame. 


1 
| 
1 5 
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Thouſands behind, the Boaſt of Greece and Ron, 
Whom Vertue owns, the Tribute of a Verſe 
Demand But who can * the Stars of Heaven ? | 
Who ſing their Influence on this lower World? 
_ "Buy fre who vonder comes nor comes clone; 


Wich ſober State, and of * Mien, 
Tis Hel 


The Siſter Muſes i in his Train 
Maro the Glory of the Poet 8 Art! 
Great Homer roo appears, of | daring Wing * 


- „ Patent 


' Vaſtudy' Wit, and Humour ever pay: 
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Parent of Song! and, equal, by his Side, 
The Britiſh Muſe, join d Hand in Hand, they walk, 


Darkling, nor miſs their Way to Fame's Aſcent. 


| Society Ae Immortal Minds! ; 
Still viſic thus my Nights, fol you reſery'd, * 

: And mount my foaring Soul to Deeds like yours: 
Silence! chou lonely Power! the Door be thine : : 
| dee, on * hallow'd Hour, 4 none intrude, 
Save Lycidas, the Friend, with Senſe refin'd, 


Learning digeſted well, exalted Faith, 


Clear Froſt bw and chro the Blus Serene; | 


For Sight r too fine, the Acherial Nice flies, 
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To bake the Glebe, and bind the flipry Flood. 
This of the wintry Seaſon Ae Prime; 


. pure are the Days, and luſtrous are the Nights, 


Radiant with ſtarry Worlds, till then unſeen. 


Mean while, the Orient, darkly red, breathes forth 


An Icy Gale, char in its mid Career, 


Arreſts the bickering stream. The nightly Sky, 
| And all her plowing Conſtellations pour 
E 


Their rigid Influence down: 1 freezes on, 


; Till Morn, late· riſing, oer the drooping World, 


8 


| Lifis ber r pale Eye, unjoyous Then appeays- 


: They various Labour of the: ſilent Night ; 
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The pendant Lſicle, tis Froſt- Work fair, 


Where fancy' d Figures riſe ; ; the cruſted Snow; 


3 T ho' —__ made whiter by the fining North, 
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And Gem-beſprinkled in the Mid-Day Beam. : 
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The fearful Deeps below : : Or, with the Gun, 5 
3 And faithful Spaniel, range che rayag'd F Fields ; ; 
| . And, adding to che Ruins of the Year, 8 


Diſtreſs che Feathery, or the Footed Game, 


Gradual, reſolves, into a trickling Thaw, 


And floods the Country round: T he Rivers fell, 


Iniparien for the Day. Broke fm the Hills, 


Oer Rocks and Woods, i in broad, — Cataracts i 


| On blichſome Frolicks bent, the youthful Swains, 
While every Work of Man is laid ar Reſt, 


Ruſh o'r the warty Plains, and, Aae view 


* 
Muttering, the . at Eve, with hoarſex Voice, 


Blow, bluſtering, from che Sourh—the Froſt ſubdu'd, 


Spotted, the Mountains ſhine: Looſe Sleet deſcends, | 
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A thouſand, Snow-fed, Torrents ſhoot, at once; ; 
And, where they ruſh, the wide-reſoundingPlain 
Is leſt o one ſlimy Waſte. T hoſe ſullen * 
Ther waſh th ungenial Pole, will reſt no more 
Beneath the Shackles of che mighty North; 

But, rouſing all bet Waves, reſiſtleſs 5 — 
And hark the lengthening Roar, continuous, runs 


Athwart the red Main ; at once, it burſts, 


And piles a chouſand Mountains to the Clouds! 


Ill fares the Bark, the wretehes laſt Reſort, 
That, loſt amid the floating F rag ments, moors 
Beneath the Shelter of an ley Iſle; 

'While Night 0 erwhelms the Sea, and Horror looks 


More horrible. 2 human Hearts endure 9 


h' aſſembled MI; ſei that belege them round . 


1 Unlitdaing Hunger, fainting IVearineſs, 


The 
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The Roa of Winds, and Waves, the Cruſb of ; 


Now, ceaſing, now, renew d, with louder Rage; 


4 


And belowing round the Main: N ations remote, 


Shook from their Midnight-Slumbers deen they hear = 


M 


| Portentous Thunder in the gelid Sky. 


More to embroil che Deep, Leviathins; 


And his unweildy Train, in horrid Sport, 
Tempeſt the looſend Brine; while, thro the Gloom: 
Far, from the dire, unhoſpitable Shore, 
At once, is heard th' united, hungry, Howl, 
; Of all the fell Society of Night. 7755 
Yet, Providence, that ever · waking E ye, 
Looks down, with Pity, on the fruitleſs Toil 


of Mortals, loſt to Hope, ny Abts them ate, 


Thro' all this dreary *** of Fare, 7 
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Tis done Dread Wurran has ſubdu d the Year” 

And reigns, rremendous o'er the deſart Plains! 

How dead che Vegetable Kingdom lies 5 

How dumb the Tuneful! Horror wide extends 


His ſolitary Empire Now, fond Man! 5 


| Behold thy pictur d Life: Paſs ſome few Years, 


[Strengrh, 
"Thy ſober Aus; fading into Age, | 


And pale, concluding Winter ſhurs thy Scene, 


of Happineſs ? thoſe Longings after Fame? 
Thoſe reſtleſs Cares? thoſe buſy, buſtling Days? | 


Al, nou, are vaniſh'd! Pere, fole, ſurvives, 


Thy flowering Spring, thy ſhort-liy d Sinner 8 


And finlouds Thee in the Grave--Where now, arefled | 


7 Thoſe Dreams of Greatneſs thoſe unſolid Hopes 


; Thoſe Nights of ſecretGuile>thoſe vecriggThoughts, . 


Flucreringy wixt Good, and I, that bar chy Life 2 
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Immortal, 7 


: That Dark Perplexity, that Myſtic Maze, J 
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Immortal, Mankind 8 neyer-failing Friend, 
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His Guide to Happineſs on high— and e! 
8 'Tis come, the Glorious Morn: / the ſecond Birth 
Of Heaven, and Earth! _ awakening Nature has ; 


1 Thi Almighty Trumpet's Voice, and ſtares to Life, 


Renew d, unfading. Now, th' Ecernal Scheme, 


Which Sight cou'd never trace, nor Heart — 8 
"TM Reaſu's Eye, refin d, clears up apace. 
Angels, and Men, aſtoniſly d, pauſe — and dread 5 4 
5 To cravel cheo the Depths of Provideach; | 


Untry'd, unbounded, Ye vain Learned ſee, 


And, proſtrate in the Duſt, adore that Power, | 


And Goodneſs, of arraign'd, Sce now the Cauſe; 


| why conſcious Worth, oppreſs d, in ſecret, long, 
1 Mourn' d, unregarded: Why che Good Man's Share 


In 


i= why che lone W; dow, and her Orphans bird. 
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| = To form unreal Wants; ; Why Heaven-born Faith, x 


1 i Of Perſecution's Sctatge: Why licensd Pain, 
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In Life, was Gall, and Birrerneſs of Soul: an 


In ſtarving Solitude; 8 Luxury, | . £77 
In Palaces, h prompring her low Thought | 
And Charity, dale Grace! | wore the 1 Marks 


F 
That cruel Spoiler, that emboſom'd Foe, 


Imbitter d all our Bliſs. Ye Good Diſtreſt ! - 


Le Noble Few! that here, unbending, ſtand 


Beneath Life's Preſſures — yet a little while, 


And all your Woes are paſt. 25 zme {ſwiftly fleets; - 4 
And, wiſhi Eternity, approaching, brings : 
Life auen. Love nt Allay, 


Pure · loi Jo 8 and Ha ineſs ſinoere. 
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